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‘*LIFE LIBERTY AND THE PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS”*” 


Ce a day when hell froze over, 
As predicted by a seer, 
Then a lot of strange things happened, 

Some of which are listed here. 


Wives stopped picking on their hus- 
bands, 
Ladies shot their poodle dogs, 
Calvin Coolidge waxed loquacious, 
Columnists stopped rolling logs. 


Radio barred all sopranos, 
Prohibition was enforced, 

England's prince joined in a fox hunt, 
And not once was he unhorsed. 








JUDG 


The Millennium 


Motorists talked back to policemen, 


Tabloid papers printed news, 
Movie heroes lost their fist fights, 


And the Ku Klux praised the Jews. 


Speculators sold at discounts 
Tickets for the latest hits, 
No one traveled in the subway, 

Morons lived upon their wits. 


Bulldogs got along with kittens, 


Cats, in turn, stopped chasing mice, 
Women’s dresses hit their shoe-tops, 
Colored gents stopped rolling dice. 


Advertisers knocked their products, 
Scotchmen all commenced to treat, 


Janitors gave civil answers, 
Butchers gave away their meat. 


But the ice soon thawed in Hades, 
And it got as warm could be, 


Then, of course, conditions elsew here 


Went right back to normalcy. 
R. C. O'Brien 





“Why is Perc receiving so many congratulations?” 
“His cigarette lighter worked.” 
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Gunman—Here comes a likely loolcin’ guy, Joe. 
“Nix on him—it wouldn't be ethical—he’s de proprietor of a night club.” 


A Mistake 
He came home and, as they say 
in the movies, found his wife sewing 
on a tiny garment. 
““My dear, my dear!” he cried. 
“Don’t be silly,” she replied. 
“This is my new dinner gown.” 


Famous Sues 


Brown eyed san. 
Constant tor. 
Chop y. 

Petite brette. 
Who’s in America. 


and be d—d!"” 
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Resurrection 
Te gentle, gasoline-laden zephyrs 


of early summer softly whispered, 
but he stood with bowed head. Next 
to him his faithful wife reverently 
gazed at it—it which had been alive 
and pulsing with life only last fall. 

She turned a tear-stained face to 
her husband. “Oh, John,” she mut- 
tered and turned away. But it was 
inanimate, lifeless, silent. ‘“There, 
there, little woman.” he softly whis- 
pered, “I know we were all so happy 
with it last summer in the golden 
sunshine, but this year—" He got 
no further as heavy sobs shook his 
frame. 

Suddenly, there was a_ hoarse 
cough and a sort of groaning wheeze. 
The thing stirred, ever so slightly. 
In a moment it stirred again. 

“Martha,” he called, “hurry and 
bring the lunch basket. There's life 
in the old flivver vet.” Hugh Wood 


FUNNYBOVES- 


When a “self-made” man mar- 
ries, his wife usually males a lot 
of alterations! 






Judge pays $5 for each one printed 


Other Men’s Shoes 


The sign in the cobbler’s shop win- 
dow read: Shoes repaired while you 
wait. 

The sign was right. We waited 
three hours. And all the while shoes 


were being repaired. 


| 
ui! 


“Gawd knows I’ve tried to be a good wife and this is the way 














Revenge is Sweet 


| HATE Jones. We went to school 
together. Jones copied my notes 
for four years. Jones graduated, I 
didn’t. After school we got jobs 
with the same firm. Jones was pro- 
moted, I wasn’t. My uncle died and 
left me some money, Jones borrowed 
it. I joined a golf club. Jones beat 
me. I bought a car, Jones wrecked 
it. I told Jones I still had a little 
pre-war. Jones stole it. At least 
he stole all but two bottles and to- 
night I’m going to open ’em both and 
drink "em both. I am going to cele- 
brate. I knew I'd get even with 
Jones some day and at last I have. 
Yesterday Jones ran off with my) 
wife. Jack Shuttleworth 








Shimmy” > 


“Shimmy the way % 


to go home 


Even Lying in State 


A politician is always at ease, feel- 
ing at home no matter where he 


bunks. 


R tieted 





An advertisement inquires: “You 
rinse off the lather—then what?” “Stick up your hands, Bo!” | 
Well, with us it’s usually: ““Where 
in hell is a towel?” 


Kentucky Bred 


eet He was bred in Old Kentucky, 
a You could never guess his name; 
He wasn’t black, he wasn’t white, 

And so they called him Graham. 


A ad 


‘*‘What’s the best thing to use on 
your face after shaving,” asks an ad- 
vertiser in a contest announcement. 

Those sending in court plaster as 
an answer will not be considered 
eligible for first prize. 


lad 


Interviewer—To whom do you owe 
your success? | 


Mr. Rich—To the wife. 


Jewbs Wow ba tk 
ne ey “Why, I understood you were a 
———<—<——— : 





bachelor.’ 
Motorists, don’t neglect early spring practice before taking out your car! “T am. I owe it to the wife of 
Indestructible dummy, $11, for Fords, $3.75. another man. She rejected me.” 
































“SHALL WE JOIN THE LADIES?” 
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The Diary of a Dub 
ONDAY—Well, I am going to 


be a leader of men soon for I 


we 
——s 


just bought a set of books on “How 
to Develop a Masterful Personality 
and Get What You Want.” 
Tuesday—I can already feel my 
personality developing. I gave a 


eA A 


newsboy the Direct Impersonal Stare 
and you should have seen him jump 





out of the way. 

Wednesday—My Powerful Per- 
sonality is almost ready for me to give 
it the supreme test on the boss. 














Thursday—I would have shown the 





boss what a strong determined man 
I am to-day, but I didn’t want to 
humiliate him. Eventually, though, l 
I know my powerful personality is o—aeees “te ° 
going to assert itself, and then I guess 4 


} > i i ae WIT zz: 
I'll be forced into Congress. MY fi, Vee A We Gr 
Friday—To-morrow I am _ going ; 4 ae a eZ = 

into the boss’s office, meet his glance —— Z 


fairly, square my shoulders and wield 





my uncanny power by saying: “Jones, 
you may not know it, but you are a 
failure; a big flop; a joke. If you 
want me to stay with this firm you'll 
have to treble my pay.” 
Saturday—Well, I did it. But 
something went wrong. I guess I'll 














trade my Powerful Personality course 


for one of Benny Leonard’s courses “Looks like Mr. Fungus, don't ya think?” 
on the Manly Art of Self-defense, “Yes "n no. Don't forget Mr. Fungus has a gold tooth!” 
because I will have a lot of spare 
time after I get out of the hospital Letters Radiotic 
until I get another job. 
it Tat Solon | Dew MR. KOPQ, next Saturday, 


at 9 p.m., Central Standard 
Time, my daughter will be getting 
married. Will vou please have your 
Night Hawks play “Here Comes the 
Bride” and put in an organ prelude 
or two, and have Lizzie Hitone sing, 
“Oh, Promise Me” at 9.15, or a bari- 
Cl tone selection of “‘Yours Truly or 
Something”? 
Truly vours, 
Mrs. J. P. P. 
P.s.—We'd like some jigs and reels 
after supper, say, about ten-thirty? 


Thanks. 
Stashun XX, plees MiSter Nouns- 


ser, dunt pla nothing for 3. nites 
so mi Paw kin get sum sleep an so 
mi maw gits dishes washt agen. We 
awl got hed acke frum sitting up 
nites an Maw wunt make no more 
rye bred. so Plees switsch on sum 





other wires fer 2 nites plees. I am 
a Good boy. 





SHe—What did he say? Yours truly, 
AccomPLisHED RaApi0-LISTENER—He says they're going to play the Medi- RuSsel Olsen. 
tation from “Thais.” James A. Sanaker 
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Once Upon a Time or How 
Prohibition Succeeded 


HE Prohibition Law remained on 

the statute books, and so it came 
to pass that in the year 2000 the 
people began to grow sick and tired 
of getting drunk. New drinks were 
invented, as new drinks always are, 
but the new drinks simply didn’t 
take. And it was not because of the 
high price of liquor, because by the 
year 2000 everyone had become dis- 
gustingly wealthy by bootlegging. 
But ‘he people were sick and tired of 
drinking. 

And so it came to pass that at the 
exclusive Wet Club, three members 
passed a whole night without liquor. 
They pledged themselves to go 
twenty-four hours without a drink, 
and, being daring souls, they did it. 
And then, what with the notoriety the 
stunt attracted they keptit up for an- 
other night, and another, and another. 

They were hailed everywhere as 
wild members of the younger set. 
Others took up the fad and it spread 
throughout the land. 

A week passed and still the three 
members did not take adrink. They 
began to experience strange sensa 
tions and thrills. 

“T have it,” cried one. “We are 
sober.” 


TA, - 


ConDUCTOR 


Neg t 4 - 








The deaf and dumb man talks in his sleep. 


And so they went their merry way, 
being pointed out everywhere as sober. 
Then everywhere, in high circles 
and in low, people began to try the 
new thrill. 
at which people stayed sober for days. 


Wild parties were staged, 


Plenty of seats, Buddy, but try and get to ’em! 


But the lawmakers learned of these 
things, and they felt that 
thing should be done about it.”” So 
they organized an Anti-Sober League, 
and they passed a law. The law 
made it illegal to be sober, and when 
the citizens realized this they quite 
promptly became a nation of sober 
people. 

Then the Prohibitionists, who, his- 
torians recalled, had started Pro- 
hibition many years before, suddenly 
saw that here was the calm state of 
affairs they had predicted for the 
country, so they all rose up and 
cried: 

“We told you so!” 

T. A. Langan, Jr. 


“some- 


No, Dora- 


ou cannot smoke a sailor’s horn- 
pipe. 
We don’t know what Pat. Ap- 
plied For. 
\ livery is not a place where they 
sell liver. 
Padlocks used by Federal officers 
are not bar pins. 
\ bucket shop in Wall street is not 
a place they sell pails. 
{ scrub team has nothing to do 
with soap and water. 
Saxophones were not invented by 


Saks. F. P. Pitzer 
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“So Half & Hearty are having an Alteration Sale?” 
“Oh, no. They quarreled. They're having an Altercation Sale.” 


THE WEEK’S WASH 


by Don Herold 


HE world is full of people 
right now with spiritual hali- 
tosis. 

. * * 


Doctors know what you tell them. 


a x * 


Nothing is more pleasing to the 
buyer of a motor car than to have 
the company broadcast ads setting 
forth the easy installment plan on 
which the car can be bought. 


* * * 


I have just discovered there is a 
League for the Fostering of Genius. 
There should be a League for the 
Pestering of Genius. 

* a & 

Don Marquis said recently in 
Collier’s: “The beliefs of your an- 
cestors have become your instinct; 
you don’t act from your own be- 
liefs as often as you do from 
theirs.” 

The answer to this is: be an an- 
cestor. Then your beliefs will some 
day become somebody’s instincts 
and he will not be acting from his 
own beliefs as often he is from 
yours. There are more ways than 
one to be effective in this world. 


The human form divine? Look 
at the folks opposite you in the street 
car and laugh that off. 

* * * 

Bald-headed men can not work 

in dry goods stores because they 


might catch cold when they come 
out doors to show lady customers 
a bolt of goods by daylight. 


* * * 


It must be awful to be a comic 
artist and have to think up new 
jokes about near-sighted old ladies. 

- * * 

The bravest man in America is 
A. Schulte, who hasn’t written a 
letter in ten years. That is pre 
cisely my idea of carrying on cor 
respondence. 

* * * 

A perfect system for raising chil- 
dren may be developed by combin- 
ing the Oscar Wilde idea that the 
way to make a child good is to make 
it happy, and the Bernard Shaw 
suggestion that one should never 
strike a child except in anger. 


. * * 


There is perhaps as much real 
courage in being consciously hen- 
pecked as in anything. My father 
used to say that every good man is 
henpecked. I think he meant that 
a good man knows he wants the fine 
things of family life and will suffer 
the indignities of family life to get 
them. A man may pretend to be 
at the head of his house but if he 
has any sense he knows darn well 
he is at the foot of it. He may boss 
a wife and two flapper daughters, 
but he is a simp if he thinks for a 
moment that he has the situation 
in hand. 








The Van Goozles find that by installing several war figures on their way 
to the gate they get all the thrill of travel without expense. 


























UNCONVENTIONAL CONVENTIONS 
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NO. 5—THE STATISTICIANS 
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“For heaven’s sake, Judge, Jr.,” 
writes J. N. N. of Killeen, 
Tex., “here we’ve been following 
you as the last gasp in the matter 
of up to dateness and you ask us if 
we've heard “Sleepy Time Gal’’ on 
the records! Why we had that way 
out here three months ago!” ms 
Sure—you had the Charleston out 
there a year ago but it’s still popular 
isn’t it? .... I merely try to record 
what pieces and things are popular 
at the moment regardless of their 
age .... take Bronx cocktails, for 
example ..... why I can remember 
my dear old father talking about 
how he used to like them when he 
was a young man about town and 
they’re still popular to-day! .... 
Ain’t nature wonderful! ..... it’s 
curious how a thing becomes popular 
even after it’s old... . take the case 
of “Gigolette” from Charlot’s Revue 
niabitan when it was running in London 
over a year ago records were made 
of it over here but it wasn’t popular 
CEM cain ss as soon as Charlot opened 
on this side you heard “Gigolette” 
everywhere, 





bh 


Speaking of cocktails, I’ve already 
9,786 letters from indignant readers 
asking me why I didn’t print the 


recipe for Bacardi cocktail ..... we 
strive to please... .. two parts 
Barcardi, one part lime juice and a 
dash of Grenadine. 


th 


Quite a book review this week... . 
“Cover Charge,” by Cornell Wool- 
rich, whoever he is, interested me 
very much..... it’s a fine book, a 





* HIGH HAT 


story of New York night life, and 
believe me, Cornell knows his way 
around! ..... his chief characters, 
Alan and Veronica, are taken from a 
well-known dancing team ..... I 
repeat it’s a darn fine book ..... also 
another good one this week ..... 


a very clever parody of Milne’s 
“When We Were Very Young,” 
called “When We Were Rather 
Older,” by Fairfax Downey and 


Jefferson 
Machamer, who does the “Laughs 
from the Shows” ...... I think I 
like “Politeness” the best—here’s 
part Of i ....<5 

If people ask me 

I always tell ‘em 

“[’m fair enough, I’ve no kick 
coming.” 

If people ask me, 

I come right back with: 

“[m O. K., and hew’s your 
plumbing?” 


illustrated by our own 


hh 


The annual “Dutch Treat” show 
was held the other night and it was 
a great affair..... for the benefit 
of our little readers who never heard 
of the Dutch Treat I will inform them 
that it is a club composed of well- 
known writers, artists, bankers, etc., 
yeah and even editors... .. yes, sir, 
it was a great affair—at least I can 
remember the first couple of hours 
were anyway! 


oh 


The Six Best “Steppers:” 

“If You Were Somebody Else”— 
(Rainbow Rose). 

“A Girl in Your Arms’’—(Sweet- 
heart Time). 


“No Fooling” — (Palm Beach 
Nights). 

“The Girl Friend”’—(The Girl 
Friend). 


“Hawaiian Nights”—(No show). 
“Whistle Away Your Blues’— 


(Greenwich Follies). 


Poy 


Golfer’s Advice to His Last 
Ball 


) D yee white sphere, I pray you, 
Heed the words I state, 
Never once forget that 
It pays to go straight. 


Were your other brothers 
Good, do you suppose? 

No—and now where are they? 
Heaven only knows. 


Tread the straight and narrow, 
Never slice or hook, 

Run along the fairway, 
But don’t play in the brook. 


Play upon the green, lad, 
That is fun enough; 

Don’t play in that nasty grass 
Down there—it’s too rough. 


Bogie man will get you 
In the woods so dark; 

Come and see the birdie, 
That will be a lark. 


Look at all your brothers. 
Is it worth the eost? 
Dear white little ballie— 
Damit don’t get lost. 
G. A. Paravieini 





VR 6 r; 
BE A DRAFTSMAN 
4 OUT OF 5 ARE 


Two bootblacks were passing up 
Chatham street when one accosted the 
other with, “I say, Jack, I'd be 
ashamed of myself if I were you, pick- 
“Mind 
replied 
the other, who was none other than 
General Grant. “I guess they're good 
enough to learn on!” The first speaker 
retired greatly discomfited. 


ing up chaws of terbacker.” 


your own business, please, 
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Secticide 
RESIDENT A. LAWRENCE Lowe i, of Harvard, recently 
expressed the opinion that attendance atchurches had 
declined lately because there had been a decrease in 
“Man 
is a combative animal,” he explained, “‘and the recent in- 
crease in co-operation between sects has caused many 

church followers to lose interest.” 
Yes, for the time being. 


antipathy and bitterness among the various sects. 


But there is no cause for 
pessimism since there is another row brewing in the name 
of our gentle Savior that promises to eclipse anything of 
its kind since the days of the Holy Inquisition. We won- 
der that President Lowell made no reference to the evolu- 
tion of 


cuts across 


controversy as a means stimulating church 


attendance. To be sure, it sect lines and 
threatens a fresh alignment of combatants, but vou can’t 
expect to strike fire forever along the same old grooves. 
The Ku Klux tried it and is now in eclipse. 

Meanwhile the Reverend Bowlby and his Lord’s Day 
\lliance would try another recipe. They have resurrected 
the bill to give the District of Columbia a blue Sunday, in 
theircampaign toforceoneuponthenation. ‘*Weshall back 
no law compelling a man to go to church,” Mr. Bowlby is 
quoted as explaining, “but we believe that if we take away 
his motor car, his golf sticks, newspaper, horses, pleasure 
steamships, amusement houses and parks, and prohibit 
him from playing outdoor games or witnessing field sports, 
he naturally will drift back to church.” 

It’s the same argument that we used to hear from the 
Prohibitionists—take away his whisky and beer and wine 
and he'll drift back to water. But has he? 

If the Reverend Bowlby has his way he'll offset what- 
ever the evolution row can do to make church popular. 


The Mote and the Beam 


Te House Committee on Interstate and Foreign Coge 

merce, by a strict party vote, has decided that Secre- 
tary Hoover was right about rubber and other foreign 
monopolies in raw materials. Nevertheless, it should 
be set down as an axiom of politics that every politician, 
no matter how eminent or respected he may be, is a 
potential demagogue. Herbert Hoover, 
have the highest respect, is no exception. 

It happens that the American market is the one great 
prize in present day commerce. Our capacity to consume 
is beyond anything of the sort known in history. And 
this is true whether the commodity under consideration 
be rubber or wheat or steel or sugar or automobiles or 
coffee or movies or chewing gum. 


for whom we 


Republican adminis- 


Anthony. issociate Editors, William Morris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher 


pred 


r, George Jean Nathan 


trations, with the aid of high protective tariffs, have striven 
for generations to reserve this great market for the ex- 
ploitation of our own producers at prices that would afford 
them a profit. And their efforts for the most part have 
been crowned with a very fair degree of success. 

But in the case of commodities like rubber there can 
be no protection since we have no producers to protect. 
If we had you can be sure we would protect them to the 
hilt, as we do our sugar barons and our steel magnates, 
our woel Senators and our aluminum trust. And you can 
be sure we would be paying them quite as much per pound 
as we are now paying the British producers, perhaps a 
little more. And you can be equally sure there would 
be no bleat on our behalf from Secretary Hoover or from 
any other member of the present Administration. Has 
Mr. Hoover ever worked himself up over sugar? 

What the British rubber interests are doing, of course, 
is simply to use export duties to accomplish what, if they 
were domestic American producers, they would be ac 
complishing with import duties—in other words to exact 
a price from the American consumer that returns them a 
profit, or in still other words, to protect their industry. 
When did this become an outrage in Republican eyes? 


The Prig 


Tuo was it who first remarked on a “certain conde- 
scension in foreigners’? In any case. the so-called 
“Houghton incident’ has opened our eyes to a gradual 
turning of the tables. This incident is only the latest 
indication, not only of a disposition on the part of Amer 
icans to treat Europe a bit priggishly, but of a disposition 
on the part of Europe to be extremely sensitive to such 
treatment. ‘To the patronizer of the Nineteenth Century 
we now oppose the prig of the Twentieth 

The game began with our unwillingness to become asso 
ciated with our former allies in the Versailles Treaty and 
the League of Nations. There has followed a long list 
of hem-withdrawing gestures—the recall of our troops 
from the Rhine, our immigration restrictions, Mr. Hoover's 
rubber agitation, the Cathcart case. 

The Houghton incident is quite the most trivial of 
the lot. No one seems to know exactly what Ambassador 
Houghton said, if anything. But the tap, tap of our 
haughty disapproval has finally had its effect and our 
friends abroad wince now out of habit. 

Haven't we gone far enough? Aside from the absurdity 
of our holier-than-thou attitude, isn’t it possible that if 
we get their goat often enough it may turn into a white 
elephant? W. M. H. 
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EAN O’CaseEy, whose “Juno and 
the Paycock,” has been put on 
view in the Mayfair so-to-speak 

Theater, is by profession a plumber. 
The MM. Alfred G. Jackson and 
Mann Page, whose ““Hush Money” 
opened recently at the Forty-ninth 
Street Theater, the M. Daniel Rubin, 
whose “Devils” is on tap at the 
Elliott, and the M. Francis DeWitt, 
whose “Ninety Horse Power” has 
been revealed at the Ritz, are by 
profession playwrights. All of which 
goes to prove that you can’t always 
tell a man’s profession by the work 
he is engaged in, for in the present 
case it is O’Casey who is the play- 
wright and the others who are the 
plumbers. The O’Casey play has 
faults but it is a play. The handi- 
work of the MM. Jackson, Page, 
Rubin and DeWitt is merely an 
assortment of old-fashioned and 
rather smelly dramatic drain-pipes. 
O’Casey is a Dubliner whose other 
exhibit, ““The Plough and the Stars,” 
has lately been the cause of much 
promiscuous fighting, biting and cuss- 
ing among the patriot-art-lovers of 
the Celt capital. His “Juno and the 
Paycock” is .a milder affair. It 
touches upon Irish politics, the 
second dullest subject in the world 
the first being French politics—only 
in passing and concerns itself more 
divertingly with as rich and tasty a 
charactér as we have had hereabouts 
this season. This character is a fat- 
headed, lazy, ignominious and lov- 
able liar, Boyle by name, who boozes 
his way through a typical Irish theme 
of national and family tragedy, the 
latter the symbol of the former, and 
ends up, plastered to the ears and 
grunting vociferously, on the floor. 
The fabric of the play itself, O’Casey 
has handled with a dismaying ex- 
aggeration, to its considerable 





“The Great God Brown” (Garrick The out 


standing American play of the year. 


“The Chief Thing” (Guild)—To be reviewed 


later 


“The Makre poulos Secret 
still waiting for the cigars from my friend 
Parker, of the Boston Evening Transcript, who 
says this is a good play 


“The Shanghai Gesture Beck )— Martin 
Beck, who owns the theater, went to Europe 
the day this one opened 


Longacre 


“The Butter and Egg Man” 
Lively Broadway farce 
Must I? 


“Ghosts (Comedy 


“Craig's Wife’ (Morosco Interesting pic- 
ture of the self-centered woman with a gold 
band on her finger. 


“The Jazz Singer” (Cort)—An East Side 
tear-brewery. 


“The Last of Mrs. Cheyney” (Fulton An 


| Owen Davis crook play in spats 


“East Lynne” Greenwich Village Spoo 
ing revival of the delight of the ‘60's. 
“Juno andthe 


Paycock” (Mayfair)—See 


| opposite. 





“Schweiger” (Mansfield)—Next week's issue 


“The Creaking Chair Lyceum )—Mystery 


mumbo-jumbo. 


“The Jest” (Plymouth 


er. 


Suave Italian mel 


“Love "Em and Leave ‘Em (Harris)—A so 
nata in slang. 


“The Trouper” (52nd St “The Butter and 
Egg Man's” illegitimate child. 


“The Virgin” Central Drivel. 


“The Wisdom Tooth” (Little)—Mild, senti 


mental fantasy 


“Young Woodley Belmont )}—Fetching 
comedy about the British young. 


“Artists and Models” (Winter Garden Al 


Jolson! 

“Vanities” (Carroll)—The MM. Julius Tan- 
nen and Joe Cook surrounded by girls out of 
bathtubs. 

“The Great Gatsby” 
taining dramatization of Scott Fitzgerald's 
novel. 

“Cradle Snatchers” (Music Box)—A low and 
laughable show. 

“Laff That Off” (Wallack’s)—This one keeps 


going for a reason that eludes this professor. 


| 
Hopkins)—I am 


Ambassador)—Enter- | 


“Devils” (Elliott)—By the author of “The | 


Night Duel. 


“The Cocoanuts” (Lyric 
and their amiable didoes. 


The Marx gents 
“Easy Come, Easy Go” (Biltmore)—Would 
you believe it, this one is about crooks? 
“Puppy Love’ (48th St.)—A poor one. 
“90 Horse Power” (Ritz)—Another. 


“By the Way” (Gaiety English revue with 
Jack Hulbert as its star comique. 


“Alias the Deacon” (Hudson)—The editor 
of Judge is still getting letters roasting me for 


calling it flapdoodle. Flapdoodle. 
“The Patsy” (Booth)—Weak stuff. 
“One of the Family” (Eltinge)—Ditto. 

















damage, but his humor, filtered 
through his Boyle and a secondary 
character who serves as the former’s 


booze crony, goes far toward saving 
and lifting up the evening. 

Whatever may be wrong with 
“Juno and the Paycock,”’ it at least 
has perception and freshness to 
recommend it. Which is more, by 
eight or ten wagon loads, than can be 
said for any of the other pieces I 
have mentioned above. The latter 
are for the most part the same old 
cuckooings of a hundred dinguses 
that have preceded them. Their 
themes are out of the card catalogs; 
their characters are simply actors 
with aliases. I shall never crack 
another joke about plumbers. The 
next time the pipes in the bathroom 
start leaking, Ill let them leak. 
Why waste a potential Moliére on 
such things? 


{I 


TT Actors’ THEATER has now re- 

vived “Ghosts,” making the 
eighth or ninth Ibsen revival since 
the first of the year. The presenta- 
tion may be an excellent one for all 
I know, but if the affable gents in 
control of the Actors’ Theater think 
I am going around to see it and re- 
view it they are jolly well mistaken, 
as we used to say at Heidelberg. I 
herewith serve formal notice that I 
shall go to no more Ibsen plays this 
season, even if they put on “When 
We Dead Awaken” with real blood- 
hounds, a chariot race and Florence 
Mills. 

This Ibsen thing is getting to be a 
nuisance if for no other reason than 
that the managers always seem to 
pick out a night for an Ibsen revival 
that conflicts with a new musical 
show. Every time I plan the week 
previous to have a good time the 

(Continued on page 27) 
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In 1936 
An old-fashioned girl. 


He Met Death Simile-ing 
| Pte is like that. It will hit a man 


in his metaphor (the upper and 
more vulnerable part of his rhetoric 
and almost as tender as the solar 
plexus) thus ruining his diction for 
life, and sometimes longer. An in- 
stance of this occurred but a few 
days ago, next Tuesday to be exact. 

We were discussing a stenographer 
we'd just hired when my partner, who 
we will call Herman because, un- 
fortunately, that is his name, said, 
“Oh, I guess she'll do all right, but 
shneeze as snow as a show snoveller.” 

The poor man realized almost im- 
mediately that he’d made quite a 
botch of his simile and after blushing 
and trying to pretend it didn’t hurt 
said, “What I mean to say is she’s as 
shlow as a sew shovellner.” 

“There, there. old man,” I said. 
“Pull yourself together. I know what 
you mean and I quite agree with you. 
Snee 1s as show as a shnove suvvler.” 

A fiendish gleam lit his eyes, but I 
was nonchaland and lit a cigarette 
on it. “See!” he shouted. “You 
can’t say show's as slee as a snov- 
shuffler either.” 

Things were rapidly going from 
pretty terrible to a good deal worse. 
Instead of being beside each other 
we were both beside ourselves. None 
could manage, ‘Shnows as she as a 
slow shnoveller.” 

Finally in one desperate effort, 
Herman, who has flat feet anyway, 
got an apoplectic stroke and before 
I could say, “She's as slow as a snow 
shoveller,”” he died of old age fifteen 
years later. Carroll Carroll 








at ‘ << 
The New England farmer who leaves 
no stone unturned. 


—, 





How Wonderful Cities 
Are Made 


Bree city is the most wonder- 

ful city in the United States. 
We have wonderful parks, wonder- 
ful climate, wonderful roads, one 
hundred per cent. pure water, the 
finest hotels, the best of business es- 
tablishments. Everybody in Bingo 
City will welcome you and extend 
the hand of friendship. Come to 
Bingo City. Come! Come! 

Stingo City is the most wonderful 
city in the United States. We have 
wonderful parks, wonderful climate, 
wonderful roads, one hundred per 
cent. pure water, the finest hotels, 
the best of business establishments. 
Everybody in Stingo City will wel- 
come you and extend the hand of 
friendship. Come to Stingo City. 
Come! Come! 

Who am I? 

A year ago I was secretary of the 
Chamber of Commerce in Bingo 
City, and wrote the first paragraph. 
Now I am secretary of the Chamber 
of Commerce in Stingo City, having 
been transferred, and I have just 
written the second paragraph. 

William Sanford 


Triolet 
Spring is in the air, 
Summer's in the offing; 
Blossoms here and there, 
Spring is in the air; 
Woolen underwear, 
People now are dofting; 
Spring is in the air, 
Summer’s in the offing. 





Repucine Instructor—Now, boys. The first lesson—tie flat on the 


floor—let’s go! 
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HE Bart” strikes me as an ex- 
cellent: mystery drama if for 
ho other reason than because 
it preserves such a happy balance be- 
tween comedy and the creeps. But 
there are other reasons, namely, the 
number of surprises in the plot, which 
keep up to the very last minute of 
action, and the character of Miss 
Cornelia Van Gorder. She might be 
described as one of the major sur- 
prises—a middle-aged gentlewoman 
whose nerves and intelligence stand 
like a rock in the current of hysteria 
and madness that rollick through the 
play. This réle in the picture is 
excellently played by Emily Fitzroy. 
The movie verson of “The Bat” i 
of course, much more elaborate in 
setting than anything possible to the 
speaking stage. But the temptation 
to spread themselves in this respect 
has caused the directors to come a 
cropper in one particular. They have 
over-emphasized the intricacy of the 


FAY Rog, 








JUDGING, whe MOVIES" 


= “The Big Parade’’—In a class by itself. 
‘4 Woman of the World Pola Negri in an 
excellent Main street co veel ey 
“Siegfried” —The great German film 
“Tumbleweeds”—Bill Hart comes all the 
way back. 
‘Lady Windermere’s Fan’—Poorly cast 
Kiss for Cinderella” Quite worthy of 
Barrie. 
“Bluecheard's Seven Wives’’—The movie sheik 
burlesqued 
“Womanhandled \ satire on the Wild 
West 
“Soul Mates Elinor Glyn piffle. 
Mannequin’ You wonder how Fanny 
Hurst got %50,000 for it. 
“That Royle Girl Mannequins, crooks, 
cyclones 
“Ben-Hur —See it for th 
“Sea Beast’—Unintentional burlesque of 
“Moby Dick.” 
“The Black Bird” 
Limehouse drama. 
*“ Voana of the South Seas’’—Charming 
travelogue. 
“The Grand Duchess and the Waiter” 
Adolphe Menjou in excellent comedy. 


Potash and Perlmutter 


e chariot race. 


Lon Chaney in a good 


“Partners Again” 


“ Mare Nostrum’ —War tragedy from Ibanez 

“Dancing Mothers” —A feeble sermon 

“Torrent” —Greta Garbo gives a_ finished 
performance of a sophisticated réle. 

“La Bohéme”—Lillian Gish in a moving 


version of the old story 

“Let's Get Married’—Richard Dix in an 
amusing farce 

“Trene’—Colleen Moore tries on a lot of 
gowns. 

“The Cave Man” —A libel on truck drivers 

“The Black Pirate’—Douglas Fairbanks i 
brilliant form 

“First Year”—Frank Craven's comedy 
marred with slapstick 

“Mise Brewster's Millions” “Punk 
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Fleming house to such an extent that 
the observer finally gives up trying 
to understand the relationship of the 
different rooms; he doesn’t care if he 
never seees another secret panel, and 
he prays that the players may get 
flat feet running from one to another. 

But just to whet your appetite for 
the story, in case you don’t know it, 
let me say that the Bat is a famous 
and mysterious criminal whose rob- 
beries and murders have baffled the 
police and terrorized the community 
He watches Somebody-or-other 
Fleming, owner of the spooky house 
which is the scene of the play, rob 
his own bank and hide the money in 
his house. He goes after it, but so 
do the young cashier of the bank, 
who is suspected of the robbery, and 
Miss Van Gorder, who has rented and 
is occupying the house, and her young 
niece, who is in love with the cashier, 
and a miscellaneous assortment of 

(Continued on page 30) 













































































The opening bars of that old ballad: 
“I’ve been given the time of my life and 
now I’m going home.” 

—CAa.iForniA PELICAN 


Famous Macks 


—intosh. 
Holy —erel. 
~aroni. 
— no difference. 
—Tezras Ranger 
ed 
Cinderella—Godmother, must I 
leave the ball at twelve? 
The Good Fairy—You'll not go at 
all, if you don’t stop swearing. 
—Williams Purple Cow 
ad 
Lady (visiting in stums)—How low! 
Inebriate in Gutter—H’'lo ya’shelf. 
— Michigan Gargoyle 





“Her party was so boring last night 
that I fell asleep on the davenport.” 
“Oh, that’s the bunk.” 
—Boston Beanpot 


Poor Jack is dead, we mourn his loss, 

Doe did the best he could; 
He thought it was grain alcohol, 

But the grain was in the wood. 

—U. 8. N. Log 
er 

“Boss, gimme some of them labor 
union matches.” 

“How now, hireling, labor union 
matches?” 

“The kind that strikes anywhere, 
boss.” —Carolina Buccaneer 


— 





ah 








= 
‘ @ &" " tz Nt i wy 7 “o 
USO See 
Long live the Kink! 
—CorNELL Wipow 


















——_— 











ADS 
“I won't have Mr. Jones kissing 
you like that, Mabel.” 
“But, Dad, give him a chance. 
He’s only just beginning.” 
—C.C. N.Y. Mercury 


PIs 
Marriage is a wonderful institution 


—no family should be without it. 
—Cincinnati Cynic 








“The census taker is at the door, 
miss.” 


“Tell him we lost our census years 
ago.” ~Wisconsin Octopus 


HBS 


Dumb Dora—What makes a col- 
litch fellow give his pin to a girl when 
he gets engaged to her? 

Dumb Engineer—The girl. 

—Bucknell Belle Hop 
Rd 

Officer—Who is that sap roaming 
around suspicious-like? 

Cop—’Tis a poet, so he says. 

“Ah, and did he show his poet’s 


license?” —Carnegie Puppet 


Rata 


They say candy is a substitute for 
liquor but it never made me want to 
sing “Sweet Adeline.” 


—Colby White Mule 





“The model told me that she would 
do three semi-nude drapes for $10.” 
“How much did she say she would 
take off for cash?” 
—N. Y. Mepiey 
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“TI don’t care if you do hire a thou- 


sand men. You can’t hold a candle 
to what I make.” 
“No. What is it?” 
“Gunpowder!” —Ya.e Recorp 
Ae 


He—Mary never lets any one but 
her friends kiss her. 
The Opposite—She doesn’t seem to 
have any enemies. 
—Ohio State Sun Dial 
Pad 
“A man’s fraternity pin on a girl’s 
dress used to mean an engagement.” 
“Well, what is it now?” 
“Oh, just necking privileges.” 
—Pitt Panther 
Pad 


Hard-boiled Sergeant—Well, speak 
up there, how do you want your 
uniform, too big or too small? 

—Oklahoma Whirlwind 
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ou tickle me, Joe.” 
“My, what a strange request.” 
WASHINGTON DirRGE 


She—Buy a seal for the benefit of 
the Red Cross? 
He—Very worthy organization; 
but I cannot afford a seal. 
‘Buy just one seal, please.” 
“If I bought it I couldn’t feed it.” 
—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern 





“How was the play last night?” 


“Quite good. It made me think.” 
“Oh, one of those suggestive shows.” 
—Pitt PANTHER 


Balad 


Numb—What’s a steam turbine? 
Dumn-—It’s what an Arab wears 
when he has a cold in his head. 
—Penn State Froth 


RNa 


Frosh—What’s the difference be- 
tween an acquaintance and a friend? 

Soph—Well, when a friend wants 
to borrow money, he’s an acquaint- 
ance. —Washington Columns 


SHH 


“D’you know, this college goes 
back to the Pilgrim Fathers.” 

“What’s the matter with it, isn’t 
it satisfactory?” —Yale Record 
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Don’t write, telegraph—S. O. S.., 
B.D. F. BG, 2.4.7.7. 


—SEWANEE Mountain Goat 


A Big Radio Man from Ayre 


“Pardon me, is that the drug store, 
with the candy in the window?” 
“No, that’s it over there— Motor- 
cycles and Radio.’ ” 
—Wisconsin Octopus 
Rated 


Doctor—What you need is some- 
thing to shock you, to stir up your 
emotions? 

Patient—Yes, doctor? 

“Well, er, er, I'll send you my bill 
in the morning!’ —Toronto Goblin 


dad 


“What type lad is your fiancé?” 
“Oh, when he puts his arms around 
my neck and presses, strange thrills 
run up and down my spine.” 
“Oh, I see, a chiropractor.” 
—Centre Colonel 





Under the influence of likker. 


—Micuican GARGOYLE 



























































PepestriaN—No, I will not put up my hands! What d’ye s° pose I 
got this outfit for? 
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In the spring the middle-aged man would be entirely happy if things 
could be fixed something like this. 





How to Amuse Yourself 
in Jail 
Wm with somany laws to break, 


it stands to reason that you are 
very likely to find yourself in jail 
one of these days, and then these 
little suggestions for amusing your- 
self will come in handy indeed. Jail 
authorities are notoriously negligent 
when it comes to providing amuse- 
ment for their guests, although once 
in a while you do hear of one of the 
more kind-hearted ones giving a fel- 
low that’s sentenced to hang the next 
week a copy of a crossword puzzle 
book, but with no pencil, as the poor 
wretch would be apt to stab him- 
self with it or lick the paint off and 
poison himself and thus cheat the 
electrician out of his fee. 

But, of course, we all can’t be mur- 
derers, and the lesser lawbreaker 
sometimes finds time heavy on his 
hands, more especially if he is in 
a cell all by himself with no cellmate 
for a playmate. With a cellmate 
for a playmate the amusement prob- 
lem is simplified, say one hundred 
per cent. Go ahead and say it. 

All right. Ah, but when one is all 
by one’s self in a cold, damp jail—are 
any jails warm and dry?—with no 
cellmate for a playmate, then is 
when one must use one’s ingenuity 
if one is to enjoy one’s self at all. 
Here are the suggestions: 

For this first trick you'll need a 
clothesline. The best way to pro- 
cure a clothesline while in jail is to 
ask the nearest keeper for one. He'll 
probably think you want to hang 
yourself with it, so he'll get one for 
you. When you get it, tie one end 
to the cell door and the other end 
to one of the bars of the window. 

Now you've got your line up. All 
that has taken time, and time is 
what one tries to get rid of when one 
is in jail. Now what are you going 
to do with your line, now that you’ve 
got it up? 

Well, there’s any number of things 
you can do with it. First of all, you 
can take it down and skip with it. 
Of course, you can’t skip out of jail 
with it, but you can skip all around 
your cell with it and then back 
again. Then you can try pepper, 
salt, mustard, cider, vinegar, and, 
when you have mastered that, you 
can try skipping on one foot and then 
the other. Or, you can skip on the 
other foot first. 

Another thing you can do with the 
rope is to have a tug-of-war with 
yourself. Put the rope around a bar 
in the window and pull both ends. 
If the bar gives way, so much the 
better. 
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Other games you can play in jail, 
with or without a rope, are Hide the 
Button, Charades, Hop Scotch, 
jacks, Hari Kari, Shadow Boxing, 
Deep Breathing (if there’s enough air 
and it smells all right), Cot Folding, 
Whistling, Ringing for Ice Water, 
Moaning, Lamenting and All Kinds 
of Guessing Games—Guessing When 
They’re Going to Bring Your Din- 
ner, How They Happened to Catch 
You and When You're Going to Get 
Out. R. C. O Brien 


This Age and Generation 


[= the world a fascinating place 
to live in to-day’ (You don’t 
have to answer, as this is just an in- 
troductory remark.) With our 
modern institutions, and our modern 
conveniences—what marvels have 
been wrought! Take the modern 
laundry. What magic. You send 
a shirt, five collars, and a bathrobe, 
and you get back a suit of pyjamas 
and a fudge apron. ‘Take our radio 
you are welcome to it)—you sit 
down comfortably to listen to Pagli- 
acci, and behold, in the twinkling of 
an eye, you have a lecture on salad 
dressing with a time signal obligato. 
Mystic, intriguing modern existence! 
In the matter of investments, you 
buy stock in an oil well. And do you 
have oil? No. A thousands nos in 
approved after-dinner speaker style. 
The moving finger writes, and presto 

you have paper. You order coal, 
and abbacadaba, you have buck- 
wheat. You sit at the wheel of your 
car, start the engine, and wonder of 
wonders, your wife drives from the 
back seat. And the telephone. Mar- 
vel of marvels. You give your home 
number, and get the Municipal Dog 
Pound. We ask, “Will wonders 
Well may we ask. 
Thecinema. Child of the Twentieth 
Century. Flash but the captions on 
a screen, and a human voice repro- 
duces the words perfectly from be- 
hind. Think of it. Indeed, it is 
even possible through the same 
agency to keep two full reels ahead 
of the presentation. Then take 
those garden spots, the suburbs, 
flung like an emerald ring about the 
city improper. Rattling good trans- 
portation. Hic transit—to Latinize. 
You miss your car, and in these times 
do you wait for the next? You do. 

George A. Paravicini 


AZZIE OCynses 


The Louse of a Thousand 


Scandals. 


never cease?” 








JUDGE pays $5 for each one printed 
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How much mare peaco) 

we have since we 

fo tat Tycos 
Thermometer ! 


(Ft Keeps us' Out of many 


\a heated anpument 









“Discussions about the heat only make you hot under the 
collar. Temper and temperature should invariably be under 
control in a modern home. Get a Tycos Thermometer and 
settle the argument. Your dealer has them.” 
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Edited qudiptvby 
for those who are 





They are our best 


. people, the ones 
Edited by with the superiority 
HENRY HEADACHE complex. 


This is the first announcement of 
my nation-wide poll on the pro- 
posed new 19th Amendment. 


* * * 


The amendment will prohibit all 
headaches— 

> > > 
By compelling everyone who starts 
one, to finish it instanter by taking 
a safe, balanced prescription. 


> * * 


How do you generally feel, after 
a headache? Vote yes [J or no [) 
* * * 
If you usually take a drug that 
leaves you depressed, all in, and 
ready for another headache— 


> * * 


Then you will be glad to know the 
name of the safe, balanced pre- 
scription. 
. . 

It has -been relieving headaches, 
promptly and pleasantly, and 
without harmful after-effects, for 
over 35 years. 

— * > > 
Vote for Kohler-Antidote, at any 


drug store. 














CRUISES 


CLARK’S FAMOUS 


LETTER-LAUGHS! 
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Pp 
two 
h more 


urgjars oO 

one 

burglar ? 
Jos Scherr 


OZ > 


EF doormat 


— 











One or THE Two—Poor old-fashioned Jim. He won't 
break into a house until he has looked under the doormat 
for the key. 


_ Judge will pay $25 for EACH ONE PRINTED 


How to make Letter-Laughs 


Cut out letters, or words, from any printed text matter, and paste 
them on a sheet of stiff white paper so that they will make a picture. 

Each LETTER-LAUGH Picture must have a Caption and must 
be FUNNY! 

Send your LETTER-LAUGHS to the LETTER-LAUGH 
EDITOR of Jupar, 627 West 43d Street, New York City, and 
enclose postage if you wish them returned. 





JNE 30 TO NORWAY AND THE WEST- 
me ee ote ANUARY 19 


THE WORLD; d 
Soe emia AND JARY 7 
ITERRANEA PROGRAMS’ READY. 
REASONABLE: INCLUSIVE RATES. 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., New York 






























Dept. H $680 12th St. 


PCUCMUCGRANIM TIC 


LZ) we recover, retrue and balance your 
tag «(alls = returD = 


returned C 


4 day service. 
bate $3: i 90; 12— $3.50. Free literature 4 “Golf 
how you recover balls perfectly at home 
tor fer io cxate ys 3 


GOLF BALL DIE Co. 
Detroit, Mich. 


used 

guaranteed better 
thao seasoned cores. 

SEND NO MONEY. Send =e today. 

Balls D3 








Nothing better for sl appetite than 
aon ce eee Re ae 


» Md. 








KEMP S BALSAM 
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A CLUB WE'D HATE TO JOIN 


The revenue officers bowling elub. 









































The poor sap 


The Origin of Famous 
Proverbs 
“Matches Are Made in Heaven” 


(Tsene is a very touching tale con- 
nected with the birth of this most 
popular quotation. When I say 
popular, I mean with those people 
who foregather every Wednesday 
afternoon over a feline cup of coffee 
and say, “Well, my dear, when they 
told me she was going to marry him 
you could have knocked me over 
with a feather, but then they do say 
that ‘matches are made in heaven.’ ” 

It all came about like this. A 
young Swedish sailor in Port Said got 
drunk one night, of course, that’s not 
much as news, but this happened to 
be the first time this sailor had gotten 
drunk (in this particular port). 

As he and his comrades went from 
one café to another dive, to another 
brothel, to another saloon, te another 
cabaret, they became more and more 
boisterous until finally the young 
Seandinavian, seeing the flagship 
of the Irish navy swinging, to and 
fro, at anchor ip the harbor, raised 
his glass (for he was carrying a glass) 
and waving it in the direction of the 
ship cried, ‘“‘“Sweden must be heaven 
for my mother came from there.” 

An American wit in the party, who 
was only serving as an able seaman 
at the time, to get material for this 
series of articlesfor JuDGE said, ““Then 
‘matches must be made in heaven.’ ” 

So, my friends, you see from small 
beginnings little things grow. 

Carroll 


Adverse.” 
“ «Tf adverse you 
don’t succeed, try, 
try again.’” 














Your reading problem 
solved by Dr. Eliot 


of Harvard 


There will be a dozen com- 
petitors for your big oppor- 
tunity when it comes. What 
will influence the man who is to 
make the decision among them? 

“In every department of 
practical life,’’ said ex-Presi- 
dent Hadley of Yale, ‘‘men in 
commerce, men in transporta- 
tion, and in manufactures have 
told me that what they really 
wanted from our colleges was 
men who have this selective 
power of using books efficiently.” 

Not bookworms; not men 
who have read all kinds of mis- 
cellaneous books. Not men 
who have wasted their whole 
leisure time with the daily 
papers. But those who have 
read and have mastered the 
few great books that make men 
think clearly and talk well. 

What are those few great 
books? How shall a busy man 


Dr. Eliot’s Five-Foot Shelf of Books 


Every well-informed man 
and woman should at least 
know something about these 
famous ‘Harvard Classics.”’ 

The free book tells about it 

how Dr. Eliot has put into 
his Five-Foot Shelf ‘‘the essen- 
tials of a liberal education,”’ 
how he has arranged it that 
even “fifteen minutes a day” 
are enough, how in pleasant 
moments of spare time, by 
using the reading courses Dr. 
Eliot has provided for you, you 
can get the knowledge of litera- 
ture and life, the culture, the 


Send for this 
FREE booklet 
that gives Dr. 
Eliot’s own 
plan of reading. 
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find them? The free book 
offered below answers those 
questions; it describes the 
plan and purpose of 


broad viewpoint that every 
university strives to give. 
Read good books—and pay 
while you read—that’s the fa- 
mous Collier plan. Collier’s 
good books can be in yourhome, 
too. Just mail the coupon. 


Every reader of this column 
is invited to havea copy of this 
handsome little 
book. It is free, it 
will be sent by 
mail, and involves 
no obligation of 
any sort. Merely 
clip the coupon 
and mail it today. 


he F. COLLIER & SON COMPANY 
250 Park Ave., New York City 
| By mail, free, send me the little guide book 
to the most famous books in the werld, de 
scribing Dr. Eliot's Five-Foot Shelf of Books 
(The Harvard Classics), and containing the 
plan of reading recommended by Dr. Eliot 
of Harvard. Also how I may secure the books 
by small monthly payments 


F Mr 
Name Mrs 


iiss 

] Address 

| The publisher bey undertake to send the ] 
fnetiiel to chil 

4240-HCGKL 
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Beautifully balanced 


“Orp Town Canoes” are the exact reproduc 
tions of models built by the Penobscot Indians 
These Indians were masters in the art of canoe 
building. Their canoes were speedy, they carried 
large loads easily and—they were beautifully 
balanced. 

“Old Town Canoes’’ are not only steady, fast 
and beautiful—they are also light in weight 
and remarkably durable Sturdy and rigid, 
“Old Town Canoes”’ stand up under the severest 
strains—they last for years without repairs. 

“Old Town Canoes” are low in price too. $64 
up. From dealer or factory. 

The 1926 catalog is beautifully illustrated 
with all models in full colors. It gives prices 
and complete information. Write for your free 
copy today. O1rp Town Canor Company, 
1614 Fourth Street, Old Town, Maine 
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For the Funniest Contri- | 
bution of 1926 
Dear JupGE: | 
| 
I think the picture in this issue 
ee ee ee | 
And the Text in this issue | 
EET Ieee eee ea eRe Pe ee eee ee 
Should be entered in the Contest for 
the Funniest Contribution of 1926. | 
RSE. FOR eee eee 
SE eee ee ; 
(Week of April 10) 
it the end of the year, the artist and the writer 
whose contribution receives the largest number of votes, | 
will each receive a $500 Prize. Vote Your Favorite! 
ai 



























—faintness, stomach disturbances 
and dizziness caused by Sea, Train, 
Auto, Air or Car Travel. Mother- 
sill’s will promptly end all forms 
of Travel Sickness. 35 
75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direat 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York Mon*real 
Paris l.ondon 











LEND ME ‘YOUR 
GARTER ROSE 








It’s not generally Inown that there was a woman in the 


David-Goliath episode. 


He Don’t Get It from Us 


t." EVENIN’, Missus Flinty, an’ 

you, too, Mister Flinty. I 
just stopped in to inquire about how 
your Herbie is gettin’ along in Noo 
Yawk.” 

“C’m right in, Missus Finkle. 
An’ be sure you get all the mud off 
your shoes. Oh! Excuse me! It’s 
what I always tell the children, an’ 
I forget. Yes, Minnie is doing fine. 
Oh, no, it was Herbie you was askin’ 
about. Well, Missus Finkle, Herbie 
ain't doin’ so well, I’m afraid. Don’t 
you think so, poppa?” 

“Who did?” 

“Our Herbie, poppa. Why don’t 
you pay attention to what I say? 
Yes, Missus Finkle, he ain’t doin’ so 
good. You know he always was so 
absent-minded. Well, I guess maybe 
he’s even worse since he got to Noo 
Yawk. Don’t you think he is, 
poppa?” 

“Where was that?” 

“Our Herbie, poppa; not where 
anything. Just between us as friends 
an’ neighbors, Missus Finkle, Herbie 
would forget his own head if it 
wasn’t tied on his neck tight. My, 
he’s so absent-minded! And he 
don’t get it from us, does he, poppa?” 

“Oh, I don’t know. It may rain 
before morning.” 

“Poppa! Why don’t you put 
down the newspaper while Missus 
Finkle is here? What was you sayin’ 
now, Missus Finkle?” 

“You was speakin’ of Herbie, 
Missus Flinty.” 

“Oh, yes! Well, Herbie is so 
absent-minded, that he said in the 
last letter we got to-day. No, I 
guess it was yesterday. No, maybe 
it was the day before. Anyway, 


he said that when he went to the 
place where he works he forgot. 
What was it now? Let me see—he 
forgot to do something but—Poppa 
what was it Herbie said he forgot?” 

“No. I paid it, but it wasn’t due 
till the tenth.” 

“Poppa! What're you 
about?” 

“Didn't you ask me if I paid the 
gas bill?” 

“No. IT asked you. What was it 
I asked him, Missus Finkle? Oh, 
yes, about Herbie’s letter. What 
was it that he was so absent-minded 
about? You know, poppa, in his 
last letter he said—what did you 
do with that letter, poppa?” 

“Uh-huh, I think that was it.” 

“Poppa! I want to show Missus 
Flinty our Herbie’s last letter to 
show her about how absent-minded 
he is. My! It’s terrible, Missus 


talkin’ 


Finkle! An’ he don’t get it from us. 











“Show me the way to go home.” 














a 








4 















—_ 


I don’t know why Herbie should be 
so forgetful about such things, do 
you, poppa?” 

“T guess not.” 

“Poppa! Where is Herbie’s letter?” 

“Didn't you have it this morning?” 

“I gave it to you, poppa, to read 
on the way to work.” 

“That's right. I forgot to read it, 


though. It must be in my overcoat 
pocket yet.” 
“Tl get it. Why, poppa, your 


overcoat ain’t here!” 

“T guess I forgot to bring it home.” 

“Tsn’t that an overcoat over there, 
Missus Flinty?”’ 

“Of course, it is, Missus Finkle! 
But look, poppa, there ain’t no letter 
in the pockets! And look! Here is 
the list of things that I told you to 
leave at the grocery poppa!”’ 

“IT guess maybe I gave them 
Herbie’s letter by mistake, momma.” 

“Well, I got enough bacon for 
breakfast anyhow. And I’m glad you 
didn’t leave the list, poppa, because 
I remember now I forgot to put down 
the things I needed most. What was 
we talkin’ Missus Finkle?” 

“About Herbie, Missus 
Flinty.” 

“Oh, Well, it seems that he 
did something he shouldn’t have or 
something he should have he didn’t 
But he’s so absent-minded, 
Missus Flinty. My! I don’t know 
what will become of him! And poppa 
and I have tried so hard to break him 
of his forgetfulness. But his mind 
was always wandering all the time, 
wasn't it, poppa?” 

“Went where?” 

“Poppa! Our Herbie. 
was always so. Oh, can’t you stay 
any longer, Missus Finkle? Well, 
I'm awful glad you dropped in. Have 
you got your umbrella? Oh, 
didn’t bring one, did you? I almost 
gave you ours. Well, Missus Finkle, 
I'll tell Minnie you was in askin’ about 
her. An’ I know Herbie'll be glad, 
although sometimes when I think of 
Herbie, Missus Finkle, an’ think how 
hard poppa and I tried to make him 
remember things—G'd night, Missus 
Finkle. What? A bottle of catchup! 
I remember now, I started to put out 
the milk bottle an’ 
about Herbie that 
Finkle.” 


store, 


about, 
your 


ves. 


do. 


I said he 


you 


I was so worried 
by-bye, Missus 
Chet Johnson 

ad 
Nephew (who is in love)—Uncle, 
what’s the best way to find out what 
she thinks of me? 
Uncle—Marry her, my boy. 
Answers 
x ad 
Proud Father—I understand, son, 
your school now boasts of a glee club. 
The Son—No, sir, we don’t boast 
of it. Answers 
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SAY ‘‘BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSIST! 


Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicians for 


Headache 
Pain 


Neuralgia 
Toothache 


Tan 


Colds 
Neuritis 


Lumbago 
Rheumatism 


Accept only ‘Bayer’ package 





which contains proven directions. 


Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 





“Did your friend completely re- 
cover from his broken leg?” 
“No. Complications set in.” 
“How so?” 
*‘He married his nurse!” 
—Fliegende Blaetter( Munich) 





Frest Huspanp—I don’t see anything to be so cheerful about. 


“Oh, but you don’t know! 


=e 


“Come and dine with to- 
morrow evening, old man.” 
“Afraid I can’t; I'm going to see 
Hamlet.” 
“Never 


too.” 


me 


bring him along 
—Happy Mag 


mind, 








My wife has just bought me a new washing-machine.” 























RESTAURANTS 


EERLESS cuisine and 
Pisspedbanusiowsmar 

gowns and brilliant 
people—unique location 
and luxurious appoint- 
ments — blend to make 
that indefinable “lure ot 
the Majestic.” 


Experienced travellers 
know and appreciate its 
rare individuality — they 
always return. 
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2 West 72nd Street 
Entire block fronting Central Park 
New York 





JUDGE 
627 West 43d Street, New York, N. Y. 
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I want JupGE for myself. 
I have checked below the 
offer I accept. 




















cusex| Flerewith is $1.00 (check, 
were| cash, stamps, money- 
order) for 10 weeks of 
JUDGE. 
cwex] Herewith find $5.00 
were} (check, cash, money- 
order) for one years 
subscription to JUDGE. 
Ss tien wonenkoune kaestsakeaued 
Address..... pgichkavacn ka oem ai 
cach atael bene eeeecaibed say 
i cndepiebbebieodianes 
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The Wise-cracker’s Doom 
Ts greatest wise-cracker of them 

all had been killed by his wife. 
And now, the accused, a pale, pa- 
thetic figure, was telling her story 
upon the witness stand. 

“For years I had lived a dog’s 
life,” she began in a low, quivering 
voice. “I was the dog upon which 
he tried first the material with which 
he filled his column. For breakfast 
I always knew what I would have— 
puns, puns without number. This 
certain morning, as usual, he began 
on me as soon as we were seated at the 
table. 

““*Where were you last night?’ he 
asked. 

“*At a musicale,’ I answered. 

“*Ah, where did you get the kale?’ 
he inquired, and not stopping for a 
reply, wrote his remark on a pad 
at his elbow, as per his custom. 

“*Can’t you go with me to one 
some time?’ I said, when he had 
looked up from his scribbling. 

“*No, but perhaps Otto Kahn,’ he 
said, and again his pencil was busy. 





Lighthouse Keeper (shouting)—Wotcher want? 
Enterprising Seedsman—To sell you a packet of my double-strength 
climbing nasturtium—you’ ve got just the wall for it! 
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—Humorist 


“What was his next and last wise- 
crack?” asked her attorney then. 

“It—it was upon a subject of 
which I was the most wearied of all 
those he broached,” she answered. 

“Upon what subject?” 

**Abie’s Irish Rose.” 

“What did he say about it?” 

The defendant slumped in the 
witness chair, then raised herself 
with an effort and continued her 
testimony. 

“ “I went to see “The Jew’s Harp” 
last night,’ said my husband. 

“ “The Jew’s Harp" I exclaimed. 

“*Ves,’ he said, ‘ Abie’s Irish 
Rose.’ ” 

The lady fell back in a faint. But 
when she had revived, she was a free 
woman. Fred B. Mann 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 15) 


| following Monday, Tuesday or Wed- 
nesday night at a song and dance 
opening, one of these managerial 
curses suddenly announces that on 
that night he is going to stage “John 
Gabriel Borkman” or “Little Eyolf” 
and thus goes and spoils everything. 
Well, I’ve stood this nonsense long 
enough and I am going to stand it no 
longer. Let them put on all the Ib- 
sen plays they want to; Giorgio will 
not be there. I have been seeing 
Ibsen plays professionally now for 
about a quarter of a century; I have 
written hundreds of thousands of 
words about them and bored enough 
people as it is; I shall henceforth 
leave the job, with my blessing, to 
those of my younger colleagues who, 
in their enthusiasm and innocence, 
find that job vastly entrancing. After 
which ringing valedictory you will 
probably next season find me, in- 
curable hanswurst that I am, going 
to see all the Ibsen plays all over 
again, and smearing up good white 
paper with my dubious words of wis- 
dom about them. 


Ill 


jom Dos Passos’ 

a Gong,”’ produced in the Cherry 
Lane as-it-were Theater, is another 
sample of our little theaters’ wish to 
be dramatically artistic and being, 
instead, merely rather silly. Dos 
Passos showed considerable promise 
in his first work, “Three Soldiers,” 
but has done little since to support 
the hope of his critics. His play is 
childish stuff. Like John Howard 
Lawson in “Processional,” he has 
tried to interpret the looniness of the 
American in terms of jazz 


also like Lawson, all 


scene 
rhythm, but, 
that he has succeeded in interpreting 
is his own looniness as a dramatic 
craftsman. 


Solution to Last Week’s Puzzle 





with Youth-Giving Belt 


Without the slightest effort on live 
your part—without exercise, diets, 
drugs or any of the old-fashioned 
reducing methods, you can now 


rubber skillfully manipulates 
the tissues and gets up a vigorous 
circulation ' 

quickly melts away the fat. 


of the 


ood that 
Same 


“The Moon Is 


get rid of that bulging waistline 
and protruding abdomen. Just by 
wearing a wonderful new kind of 
belt made of the same kind of 
soft, supple rubber that profes- 
sional athletes and jockeys have 
long used for safe, quick, healthy 
reducing. 


Takes Off 2 to 6 Inches 
Instantly 


You simply put on this belt— 
and forget it! Instantly reduces 
waistline 2 to 6 inches, and then 
as you wear it, massages away 
superfluous fat. 

The Weil Reducing Belt, as it 
is called, is so constructed that 
with every move you make, and 


effect as a dozen expert masseurs 
working in relays—but quicker, 
cheaper, easier, more effective! 
Makes you look and feel like a new 
person Stomach disorders, back- 
ache, constipation, shortness of breath 
generally disappear Fine support 
for sagging muscles 


Physicians endorse its reece aS 
THE WEIL COMPANY, 
74 Hill Street, New Haven, Conn. 

GENTLEMEN—Please send me, 


without obligation, complete descrip- 
tion of the Weil Scientific Redusing 


healthful principles 
Over 300,000 stout 
men are already wear- 
ing Weil Belts 


Special 10 Day 





Trial Offer | —_ and also your special 10-day tri 


Send coupon for fur- 
ther information and Name 
details of Special 10- 
Day Trial Offer. Weil | Address 
Company, 74 Hill St., 
New Haven, Conn 1 City 


with every breath you take, the 

























































































“HEY, HEY!’’ 
The Dancing Number 
OF 


JUDGE 


will be on Sale Next Week 
at All Newsstands 

















Only Conn 


Fe quick success and 
lasting satisfaction 
choose aConn saxophone. 
Its exclusive features en- 
able you to win both 
pleasure and profit play- 
ing the music you like 
best. Remember only 
with a Conn you get the 
improved key system, 
patented tuning device, 
integral sockets with 
rolled edges, straight mouthpipe and 
above all, the new Connoil pads; 
features which make Conn the fem 
of world-famous artists. 

Free Trial—Easy Payments 
Conn 1s the only maker of every instrument 
for the bard. Send now for free book describing 
Conn features in detail; mention instrument. 
C.G.Conn,Ltd.. 446 Conn Bldg.,Elkhart,Ind. 
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Gives You these Features 

































The Fall of the Angel 


T was dusk in Heaven. A Coolidge-blue 
haze hung over the pearly gates and so 
did St. Peter and Margery. 
**But tell me, do I step out?” asked Margery, 
brushing some stardust off St. Peter's robe. 


Standing on the corner of Forty-second and 
Broadway, Margery looked about curiously 
at the theater mob hastening past her. What 
would she do with her leave of absence? 

She glanced speculatively at every man who 
passed, but they all had women with them 
and though many an admiring glance was 
thrown Margery’s way, it came to naught. 

Then she saw the cutest thing in college boys 
that ever was, sitting in a roadster and smiling 
at her. As her gaze met his, the door of the 
roadster flew open. 

*‘Where to?” 

“Oh, let's just ride,”’ said Margery. . . . 

Far back aguinst the black trees that lined 
the Drive, he parked the car. Margery waited 
to see what he'd do next. He lit a cigarette 
and fell into a satisfied silence. 

“Say, don't you pet?’’ Margery asked. 

“T have,” the nice boy admitted. 

“Well, your past doesn't interest me. What 
of the present, oh, coyest of mashers?”’ 

“It's like this,” he explained. ‘When I 
suw you downtown, I thought you were a red- 
hot mamma. I saw visions of kissing you 
into a stupor, but,’ he hesitated a second, 
then plunged on, “I can't. There's something 
sort of angelic about you. You've got a sort 
of ‘Made in Heaven’ stamp on you. I simply 
couldn’t mess you up. Not for a million 
dollars.” 

It was at this juncture that Margery got 
out of that roadster and began to walk back 
to town. 

s s s s 

Are there enough men in New York 
who'd recognize the angelic look to 
keep an angel intent on mischief from 
stepping out? See “The Fall of the 
Angel,”’ by Vitita Delmar in the Stepping 
Out Number of SNappy Stories. Now 
on all newsstands— 20 cents. 


Own the 
(ease? DIAMOND 








TAKE A 
FULL YEAR 











“pri; trial, pay balance—$3-38 
price higher, order di- ® month for one : y 
Sect Breas us, Only $42. ,. ey back if not satisfactory. 
ALL TRANSACTIONS STRICTLY CONFIDENTIAL 
No Red Tape No Delay 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOGUE 
See the thousands of special values in diamonds, 
watches and jewelry nd for your copy at once. 
ROYAL DIAMOND & WATCH CO. 
Dept. 1677 170 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 













RANGER DELIVERED FREE 


on and 30 days’ trial, ex 
paid. ‘Many styles sepeien #1 sup. y 
payments. Write today for our catalog 
and Factory-to-Rider prices. 

MEAD Cycle Co., Dept. L-174 


CHICAGO 





starve to death! 


A Game for Two 


]s CERTAIN parts of America news- 
paper men are allowed to travel 
by rail free, on production of their 





card. 

One day a freelance reporter, who 
was extremely hard-up, had to make 
a journey he was unable to afford. 
He decided to try bluffing. 

“I’m Jamieson of the Star,” he 
said to the ticket collector, “but like 
a fool, I've forgotten my card. I 
suppose it'll be all right?” 

“Oh, yes, sir,” replied the collector. 
“We've the editor of the Star on the 
train; no doubt he'll be able to 
recognize you.” 

With his heart in his boots, the 
paperless reporter was led into the 
presence of the editor, who said: 
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Diner (to slow waiter) —George, if you had to wait on yourself you’d 


—Passing Show 


“Yes, that’s right. He’s one of 
my staff!” 

Thinking the great man had mis- 
taken him for some one else, and that 
he’d better make a clean breast of it, 
he began to stammer out his confes- 
sion as soon as the collector had 
departed. 

“Don’t vou worry about that, 
old son,” beamingly said the other. 
“As it happens, I’m not the editor.” 

—Grand 


Balad 


A G. P. O. official says that thou- 
sands of letters are posted every year 
without addresses on the envelopes. 
Unfortunately, none of this kind is 
sent out from the Income Tax De- 
partment. —H umorist 
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“At the end of the service to-night, the choir will sing a special anthem 
composed by the organist, after which the church will be closed for a 


month for necessary repairs.” 


| enemies 


—Humorist 
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JUDGE FOR YOURSELF 





Tired of the Liquor Question 


Dear Juner 
1 am enclosing subscription renewal card—bill 
of course. 
Just a personal word, if you have a minute. 
Dont ae so many of your editorials anti 


hibition. Grant that you sincerely believe it 
most important question before the country. 
And grant that your present synthetic mission is 
o help restore a measure of personal freedom to 
the people. Your continuous giving over of your 
editorial space for the above purpose weakens 
pur effect. 

Your editorials used to please me muchly. Not 
that I agreed with them al the time, but they were 
lever and witty and often a bit intriguing to know 
ist where they would lead. That charm is all 

t, and I seldom read them now because I know 
forehand they lead to booze. I have no statistics 
on the matter, but so many of them do that it 
seems as if they all did. 

And anyway, JcupGe, don’t take it so hard. 
Variety is the spice of life and time will do wonders. 
In spite of all you say it seems to me there must 
be some place near you there where you can go 

e in a while and get a breath of good old plain 
nappy fresh air without any liquor question to 

ther you. I know you could out here—the liquor 
question is a mighty small item in our daily life. 

Sincerely yours, 


Richards Loesch 


Montrose, Colo. 
February 25, 1926. 


The Chronic Reader 


Editore of Ivvar: 
It is difficult to avoid a word in passing relative 
the merits of Jupce. To me the heart of the 
igazine lies in George Jean Nathan and William 
Morris Houghton, the latter chiefly for his editori- 
which, incidentally, are far superior to his 
marks anent the T strangely 
enough, seem to lack the bold virility which charac- 
erizes the editorials. They seem to have been 
written just before bedtime after a hard day's 
work, 

I was much interested to read the “Comstockian” 
clipping from the pen of George Jean's co-coiner 
of rare verbal morsels—““The Mons." H. L. Menc- 
ken. It summed up so beautifully the opinions of 
the friends of Jupcr relative to the strabismic 
views of the anti-maniacs who constitute the corns 

nd bunions which harass the aching feet of prog- 

| have often wondered just how other chronic 
ders of Jupcr go about the task as each new 
sve comes to hand. Here is my sequence First 

ill comes a rather hasty perusal of the pictures 
vith a definite pause at D. Y. O. Conclusions. 
lhereupon, I turn to George Jean Nathan's page 
to read his incomparable comment upon the shows. 
“High Hat” and the movies come next. At this point 
the serious urge rises within me and I turn to the 
ditorial page and share with W. M. H. his scorn 
f the micrometric mind. 

With the vital organs thus disposed of I then 
turn to the consideration of the remaining viscera 
starting with the “Cheer Leaders” and picking up 
the best of the laughs at random. 

It might be interesting to learn of the “modus 
perandi” of some of your other readers. 

With best wishes to a funny paper that is really 
lunny—to a periodical which has set itself definitely 
ipon the side of free and unrestrained thought 
regardless of consequences. Sincerely, 

Boston, Mass. Darid Lewis 
February 12, 1926. 


movies ese, 


- ° ¢ 
Please Forgive Us! 
Jvpar: 
For the love of Mike! Who the devil is re- 
sponsible for the last number of Jupnar? The Up- 
side Down number. 
lake him out and drown him! 
Indeed you must be hard up for original ideas 
when you resort to such tricks. 
Frankly, if it weren't for Nathan's articles I'd 
you stop my subscription, but I'd put up 
with a lot to read his articles, but don’t try another 
h crazy idea. Humor, ha, ha... ! 
fruly yours, 
Cleveland, O. B. F. Carday 
February 19, 1926. 











—But I Did Learn Husic 
Without a Teacher 


It was a little social gathering. Everyone 
had been called on to entertain and all 
had responded with a song or with a 
selection on some musical instrument 
Now it was my turn 

I had always been known as a “‘sit in 
the corner’’—never able to eitherjsing or 
play. Yet I smiled confidently and took 
my place at the piano. Then I played— 
as no one else had played that evening 
Ballads! Classical numbers! Popular 
tunes! 

For the first time in my life I was the 
very center of attraction! 

They listened—dumbfounded. For a 
moment, now that I had finished, they remained 
silent. Then thunderous applause! Then questions 

“How did you do it?” they chorused. ‘You who 
didn’t know a note!" “Who was your teacher?” 
For a moment the questions overwhelmed me 

“Teacher? I never had one,” I replied, “I 
learned by myself at home.” 

They laughed in disbelief 

“Laugh if you want,” I countered 
music without a teacher.”’ 

“A few months ago I didn’t know one note from 
another. I love music. But I couldn't afford a 
private teacher. And I hated monotonous exercises 
Anyway, I thought musicians were born, not made 

“You all know how I've sat around while the 
rest of you entertained 
—longing to be able 
to play 

“Then one night I 


“T did learn 





Pick Your instrument 


’ 
een a i was reading a maga- 
Vi Kt inaeeitien zine. Suddenly I saw 


. ver a startling announce- 
-o— and _ suaeing ment, telling of a new, 
r . easy method of quickly 
Benje, Tense Gaitar y mathes of quick! 
Phect caer Ha: ancl learning music—right 
acwum tae ty in your own home 
or 5-String Steel Guitar 


> without a teacher It 
Mandolin Harp sounded impossible—it 


= aed made me wonder—but 
Genet Tremi it didn't cost a cent to 
Voice and Speech Culture find out So I signed 


the coupon, and—well, 
you know the rest 
I chose the piano 


Automatic Finger Control 
Piano Accordion 














“Oh, daddie, look at the bees malin’ a 


Laugh If You Like-/ 





And from the very beginning I was playing real 


notes, catchy tunes—like a regular musician! 
It was great fun! 

“Now, I play anything 

always entertain 
And I even play in an orchestra and make big 
money.”’ 

You, too, can learn to play your favorite instru- 
ment by this easy ‘“‘at home"’ method No musical 
talent needed Pick out any instrument and learn 
for just a few cents a day! 

Free Book and Demonstration Lesson 

Wonderful illustrated free book and free demon- 
stration lesson tell whole story Win new friends, 
Sign and mail 


jazz or classical. I can 


good times and increased income! 
the coupon NOW Instruments supplied when 
needed, cash or credit. U.S. School of Music, 
24 Brunswick Bldg., New York City. 


U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 
24 Brunswick Bldg., New York. 


Please send me your free book, ‘“‘Music Lessons 
in Your Own Home," with introduction by Dr 
Frank Crane, Demonstration Lesson and particu- 
lars of your special offer I am interested in the 


following cours 


.Have you Inst.” 
Name 
Address 


City State 





utomobile radiators.” 
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Young Wife (whose husband has knocked his thumb digging)—Oh, 
John, and you said you always called a spade a spade. 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 17) 


relatives, servants, doctors and de- 
tectives. You can well imagine that 
the quest waxes hot and exciting, a 
sort of button, button, who’s got the 
button game played with bullets. 


I" is probably due to an innate 

timidity, but I find an ill-tem- 
pered woman quite as unpleasant 
to contemplate as a physical de- 
formity. Mister Dooley said once 
that he could never love a woman 
who could lick him. I would go a 
step further and say that I could 
never love a woman who could want 
to lick me. 

So I regret to report that our 
Gloria is a little too darn lifelike 
in her impersonation of St. Clair Van 














—London Mail 





Tassel, “The Untamed Lady.” Tem- 
per sticks out all over her and robs 
her quite miraculously of her looks 
and charm. You wonder how Larry 
Gastlen can remain so determined 
to marry her. She has already sur- 
vived a string of fiancés when Larry, 
played by Lawrence Gray, assumes 
the réle and decides that he will 
tame her. Not until he has come un- 
pleasantly close to death in the 
process does she have a change of 
heart. The implication is that they 
are married and live happily ever 
after. But do they? Does a temper 
like that ever permanently succumb 
to repentance? I wouldn’t trust it, 
mates. 


T latest Tom Mix picture differs 

from all his others in two par- 
ticulars: he jumps his wonder horse, 
Tony, into the open door of a mov- 
ing baggage car, and he sheds, tem- 
porarily, his eight-gallon hat to 
become a New York policeman. 
“My Own Pal” is the story of a 
cowpuncher who dreams of adven- 
ture and fortune in the Big City, 
rescues and adopts en route a circus 
juvenile (played with humor and 
ability by little Virginia Marshall), 
gets a job on the force, and in a 
series of hair-raising encounters with 
the underworld wins the hand of 
the police chief's daughter. Per- 
sonally I'd like to know how they 
managed the scene in which he pur- 
sues on his motorcycle a crook who 
is fleeing in an open Ford, lassoes 
him and then still at full speed 
drives the other side of a tree, up- 
setting both himself and his quarry. 
Spill is right! 





Mr. Brown (whose atte 1 is away for a few day :)—W ell, I hope the 
missus comes back to-day or I shall have to breakfast on the floor to- 


morrow. 


—Passing Show 
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Winner of Draw Your Own Conclusions 


Contest No. 33 





























Harris A. Brightly, 23 So. Euclid avenue, St. Louis, Mo. 


Runners Up 















































Harris A. Brightly, St ‘Lowis,Mo. 4H. J. Shoudy, Savannah, Ga. 









What Secrets 
| Does It Reveal? 


























The Way You Write Discloses the Whole 
Mystery of Your Personality—and Shows 
Your Special Qualities and Capabilities. 


Have you an_ undeveloped 
power of personal magnetism? 
Are you often “‘misunderstood’ 
Is your nature capable of strong 
affections and passions? What 
qualities should you seek in a 
husband or wife to balance your 
own nature? Should you never 
marry at all? Have you ah un- 
suspected talent for business, 
art, music, writing? 

These and hundreds of other 
















Louise Rice fascinating truths are ¢leatly 

America’s revealed by your handwriting. 
Foremost It shows what qualities and What j 

| Graphologist talents you possess, uneovering 


many which you did not eVen 
suspect Is gives you knowledge of the innertnost 
depths of your nature that will guide you in your 
career, your affections and your domestic life It 
is a better guide than your closest friends or loved 
ones. You would be astounded at the remarkable 
things your handwriting can tell about you 


PRIVATE READING— 
Send for Special Offer! 


Send today for full details about my special offer for a 
complete personal and cofifidential reading of your 
handwriting. i have performed this service for ~~ =f 
thousands of individuals and for banks, trust com 
and tnany big industries. Let me doitfor YOU. A ress 
Louise Rice, Modern Research Society, 
Dept. H-304, 132 West 31st St., New York City. 


Bethe JazzKin¢g 
Of Your Town! 


Be popular. In demand everywhere. Have fun 
Bera your welcome. Charm your friends with yous 


| Bascyeee 
| SAXOPHONE 


Teach yourself, 3 free lessons give you quick 
easy start. Try any instrument in your own 
home 6 days free. See what you can do. Easy 
terms if you decide to buy. Send now for 

} free . A postal brings details. 


sea mas Buescher Band Instrument Co. “’ 
Elkhart, Indians 


















1170 Buescher tos 


| DON’T WEAR, 
___A TRUSS 


BE COMFORTABLE— 

Wear the Brooks Appliance, the 

modern scientific taveation which 
rs immedia: 













~~ 
and signature of C. E. Brooks whi mem 

Fm ry None other genuine. Full informa tia on 
bucklet sent free in plain, sealed en 


BROOKS APPLIANCE 0..371-B, State St Marshall. Mich. 


Kick 


“No ay hen only because ignorant of how to use the nerve 
nourishing mepenees © use. Despondent salesmen be- 
come go- ~ i-— In or men shove returned to business with 
renewed vigor. Educational Booklet 10c. BRINKLER SCHOOL 
OF EATING, Dept. 16,131 West 72nd Street New York, N. Y. 


How to Stage, Acts 
geien! Comestes [P tage o Flay 
and Revues, Min- Heke rox ty + s 
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What Made His 
HAIR GROW 


Read His Letter for the Answer 


“I would not exchange my 
hair for any amount of gold 
or silver,” says Mr. Nelson 
“Kotalko covered the bald 
spot that | carried on my 
head for 18 years. This is true 
testimony and I am glad to 
sign my name to it.” 


KOTALKO is endorsed as 
a True Hair Grower byfen- 
thusiastic men and women 
every where Reliable, effec- 
tive, genuine. Fully, guaran- 
teed. 


KOTALKO 
TRUE HAIR GROWER 


Buy Kotalko at drug store or send for FREE 
BOX if you have dandruff, or are losing hair, or 
if you are nearly or entirey bald. Write to 


KOTAL CO., B-352, Station L:, New York 


FREE £ 


RUN. amazing SAl UTO it @ 
possible wee run your auto 
on FREE Air! It makes practi- 
cally any car givedouble its mileage on a gallon 
due simply to the introduction of free air. Many 
go 37 to 57 and even 60 miles on a gallon of gas. 


OWNER MAKES $120 A DAY 
A car owner, J. M. James, made $120in one day te!l- 
pers a Soe Vernon 
Gaines made $4 in one day—)J. W. Cronk $51 in an 
hour, Thedemand is enormous. You can make 
$250 to $500 a month in full or sparetime. And now 
the inventor will send you a sample at his own 
risk. Write today to . Stransky, D-780 
Stransky Building, Pukwana, South Dakota. 

























BOW LEGS? 


r Garter (pat’d 


Makes “Trousers Hang Straight 


If Legs Rend In or Out 
! Cp shin 
It Holds Sox Up—Shirt Down 
Not a “Form” or “Harness” 
No Metal Springs 
Free Booklet — Plain Sealed Envelope 


GARTER CO. 
Dept. 33 NEW LONDON, NEW HAMP. 


Copy This Sketch | 


and let me see what you can do with 
it. Earn from $50.00 to $200.00 or 
more per week as cartoonist or illhis- 
trator. The Landon Picture Chart 
Method of teaching makes original 
drawing easy to learn at home in 
your spare time. Send sketch with 
6c in stamps for full information 
and sample chart to test your 
ability. Please state age. 
THE LANDON SCHOOL 

1483 Nati Bidg., 


ny tg te 4: 
niece Hae, Bogen: te 
Hiebly aded b 
Geld Meda, Feb. 1923) 
TA CO., 
aa aaa Anita Bidg. 


































Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 70 
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Submitted by H. P. Murray, Sacramento, Cal. 


Horizontal 


1. Polished ornament found in the first rows of a 
musical revue. 

5. Something pe ople get from smoking cigarettes 

%. This kind of a car is good as far as it goes, 

13. A sure cure for insomnia. 

14. Partner of Dick and Harry. 
15. Unfortunate young men are sacrificed upon 
this. 

16. You'll have to work hard to find out what 
this is. 

17. A difficult thing for even professional strong 
men to break. 

19. Most millionaires live on this street. 

20. Pronoun. 

21. A container for nails or hootch. 

22. The key to success. 

24. This comes after “do.” 

26. A fellow who believes what the labels say. 

29. Otherwise. 

32. Part of a ton of strawberry ice cream (abbr 

34. Why her sweetie went away 

37. Alternating current (abbr.). 

38. Pedestrian exterminator. 

40. These come from flower gardens. 

41. In grandma's time this was the seat of affe« 
tion. 

43. A fellow who gets paid for playing (abbr.) 

44. Yiddish phonetic for “I see the. 

45. An atom resulting from electrolytic decom- 
position. 

46. A supporter. (Garter has six letters.) 

48. A game of hand holding 

50. Something plodders do. 

51. Egyptian osteopaths (init.) 

5%. Why her sweetie came back 

55. Two of these mean “good-by.” 

56. A fable. (Dora thinks this is a female 
moth.) 

57. The end of all good little pigs 

59. What wives mean when they say no 

60. There's one in every family tree 

62. It’s hard to paint a town this color with 
water colors. 

63. Butter and egg men's playground (abbr.; 

65. Anti-prohibitionists 

67. A well-known puzzle 

69. To change direction. 

71. Made of oats. 

72. Haul. 

73. To handle—used in reference to weapons 
such as rolling-pins. 

74. Part of a boat. 

Theater boxes. 

76. Place where people miss their Swiss and 

their footing. 
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Judge pays £25 for each puzzle printed. 


Vertical 


Something lovers love to do. 

A very small particle of matter 

This sort of a fellow has taking ways 
Slick, slim, slender, slimy, slippery fish. 


. So called because he's always horning in. 


A kind of a shoe nail. 
To give out. 
Kind of a log. 


. Something drug store cowboys do. 


What bums loaf with. 

The trouble with these laws is they're all wet 
The start of a phone call. 

A hank o° hair. 

How radio buys spell Denver 
Young Lovers’ Institute (init.). 
\ shingle belle. 

What the six best cellars are 
These letters are all alike. 
Tea talk 

A little donkey 


5. Close pal of number 26 horizontal. 


Command 
How most second-hand car owners come 


home. 


39. 


42. T 


Likewise, also and besides. 

The Rockefeller foundation 

To work steadily. 

An exclamation of exasperation, or what 
you? 

What peaches do in the sun. 

By 

Possessive pronoun. 

A dumb affirmative 

Short phrase expressing a princi ~ 

What young men do on bended 

A kind of beer: 

Horseback croquet. 

Anger. 

The result of stepping on a dog's tail in the 


Export product of Italy. 
Stitch. 

The face on the bar-room floor. 
By way of. 

Rapid Daters Society (init.). 








Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 


on page 27 of this issue. 
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DRAW YOUR OWN CONCLUSIONS! 


JUDGE will pay $25 for the funniest ending to this Comic Strip 


lo not have to be an artist [he winning ending will be selected to the D. Y. O. C. Editor, of JupGre, 627 West 43d Street, New 
its originality of idea, humor, and cleverness in drawing York, N. Y. 
essional artists are barred. Draw your ending, in ink, on Send as many “endings” as you wish, but none will be returned 
te paper, the same size as Space No. 4; or if you prefer, make Contest closes April 19 Winning ending appears in the 
sketch right on No. 4 space, cut it out (No. 4 only) and mail _ issue of May 8. 
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Contest No. 37 
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‘I can tell that taste 
in the dark” 


CHESTERFIELD 





Fr er ee 





EEN, NEW YOR 


Liccett & Myers Tosacco Co 
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